not avoid doing as other people did. He could not think of
economy ! That would be shabby ! On his fortune rested his
claims to respect from his present associates ; and therefore it
was his constant aim to raise their opinion of his riches. For
some time, extravagance was not immediately checked by the
want of money, because he put off the evil day of payment. At
last, when bills poured in upon him, and the frequent calls of
tradesmen began to be troublesome, he got rid of the present
difficulty by referring them to Allen. ' Go to Allen ; he must
settle with you : he does all my business/

Allen sent him account after account, stating the sums he
paid by his order. Ludgate thrust the unread accounts into his
escritoire, and thought no more of the matter. Allen called
upon him, to beg he would come to some settlement, as he was
getting more and more, every day, into his debt. Leonard
desired to have an account, stated in full, and promised to look
over it on Monday : but Monday came, and then it was put off
till Tuesday ; and so on, day after clay.

The more reason he had to know that his affairs were de-
ranged, the mure carefully he concealed all knowledge of them
from his wife. Her ignorance of the truth not only led her
daily into fresh extravagance, but was, at last, the cause of
bringing things to a premature explanation. After spending the
morning at Messrs. Run and Raffle's, she returned home with a
hackney-coach full of bargains. As she came into the parlour,
loaded with things that she did not want, she was surprised by
the sight of an old friend, whom she had lately treated entirely
as a stranger. It was Lucy, who had in former days been her
favourite companion. .Hut Lucy had chosen to work, to sup-
port herself independently, rather than to be a burden to her
friends; and Mrs. Luclgatc could not take notice of a person
who had degraded herself so far as to become a workwoman at
an upholsterer's. She had consequently never seen Lucy since
this event took place, except when she went to Mr. Beech the
upholsterer's, to order her new furniture. She then was in
company with Mrs. Pimlico : and, when she saw Lucy at work
in a back parlour witli two or three other young women, she
pretended not to know her. Lucy could scarcely believe that
this was done on purpose ; and, at all events, she was not mor-
tified by the insult. She was now come to speak to Mrs. Lud-
gate about the upholsterer's bill.